FATHERS AND CHILDREN
again along the road, took off his cap at the
sight of the ' gentlefolk/
* Who can tell!'  answered Bazarov ;  * it s
quite likely he thinks nothing.    The Russian
peasant is that mysterious unknown about whom
Mrs. Radcliffe used to talk so much.    Who is
to understand him!     He doesn't understand
himself!'
* Ah t so that Js your idea!' Pavel Petrovitch
began ; and suddenly he cried, 'Look what your
fool of a Piotr has done 5    Here's my brother
gallopping up to us! *
Bazarov turned round and saw the pale face
of Nikolai Petrovitch, who was sitting in the
droshky. He jumped out of it before it had
stopped, and rushed up to his brother.
'What does this mean?' he said in an
agitated voice. 'Yevgeny Vassilyitch, pray,
what is this?'
* Nothing/ answered Pavel Petrovitch ; * they
have alarmed you for nothing,    I had a little
dispute with Mr. Bazarov, and I have had to
pay for it a little.'
* But what was it all about, mercy on us!"
* How can I tell you?    Mr. Bazarov alluded
disrespectfully to Sir Robert  Peel     I  must
hasten to add that I am the only person to
blame in all this, while Mr. Bazarov has behaved
most honourably.    I called him out*
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